■ J m 7 fageay 

By drunken prophefies libels and dreames 
To fet my brother Clarence and the King, 

In deadly hate the one againft the other, 

AndifKing Edward be as true and iuft 
As lam fubtile , falfeandtrecherous ; 

This day fnould Clarence clofely be mewd vp. 

About a prophelie which fayes that G. 

Of Edwards heires the murtherer (hall be. 

Diue thoughts downs to my foule, Enter Clarence 
Heere Clarence comes, • ' a Guard of M ( 

Brother , gooddayes, what raeane this armed guard ' 

That waits vpon your grace ? 

Cl* Mis Maiefty tendring my perfons fafety,hath appointed 
This conduct toconuey me to the Tower. 

Glo, Vpon what caufe ? j 

CU, Becaufe my name is George, 

CUAlzcVe my Lord, that fault is none of yours, 

S hould for that commit your god-fathers: 

'T^DeliJre his Maiefty hath fome intent 
That you (hall be new chriftned in the Tower, 

But what is the matter Clarence , may 1 know ? 

Cia.Y ea Richard when I doe know, fori proteft 
As yet I doe not , but as lean learne. 

He harkens after prophefies, and dreames. 

And from the cro(fe-row pluckes the letter G, 

And fayes a wizard told him that by G, 
Hisiffu^difinherited (hould be. 

And for my name-of George begins with G 
It follow es in his thought that I am he: * 

Thefeas I learne and fuch liketoyes as thefe," 

Hauemoued his highnefle to commit me now* 

Glo.Why thisit iswhen men arcruld by women, * 
Tisnotthe King that (ends you to the Tower, 

My Lady qraj his wife, Clarence tis (ha. 

That tempts him to this extreamity, 

Wasit not (he and that good manof\vor(hip 

JintMnj Wotduile her . brother there. 

That made him fend L. Hayings to thc Tower, 

From whence this prefent day he is deliuered ? 

We are not fefe Clarence, we arc not-fife. CU. 
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Third. 

Z7.-i.Bv Heauen I thlnke there is no man fecurd 
But the butenes kindred , and night walking heralds 
?&t n»« b«w«ne the King end Mttes Sim : 

Heard you not what an humble fuppliant 

Lord Hatting* was to her for his deliuery ? 

Glo. Humbly complayning to her Deity, 

GotmyLordChamberlaine his liberty, 

He tell you w hat , Ithinke it were our way, , 

Ifwcvvill keepe in fanout Vv. 'e 

To be her me n and wear e ner Luery , 

Theiealous ore-wormewiddow and her le.te. 

Since that our brother diibd them Gefltrewomens 

Are mighty goftipsirt this monarchy. 

Bro. I befeech your graces both to pardon me. 

His Maiefty hath ftraightly giuen in charge,' 

■rtiat no man (hall haue priuate conference. 

Of what degree foeuer With his brother. - ^ 

Glo. Euen fo and pleafeyour worlhip ’Brohenbury t 

You may pertake bfany thing we fay : 

We fpeakeno treafon man, we fay the King 
Is wile and vertuous and the noble Qjieene 
Well ftrokein yeares,faireand not iealbuS, 

We fay that Shores Wife hath a prety foote, 

A chery lip a bonny eye , a paffing plea (in® tongue " 

And tharthe Qpecnes kindred are made gentle folks * 

How fay you ftr , can you deny all this ? 

Bro. With this(my Lord)my felfe hath nought to do. 
Glo. Nought to do with Mil Iris Shore,! tell thee fellow,. 
He that dotn noiight with : her excepting one, 

V Vere belt to do it fccretly alcncy *" 

Bro. What one my Lord ? 

Glo. Her husband knaue, wouldeft thou befrfcy me ? 
Bro. 1 befeech your Grace to pardon me,and witiball for- 
Your conference with the noble Duke- ( beare. 

Cla. W e know thy charge Bmkenbarj, and will obeyy 
Glo. Weare the Qpeenes Abiedls and muft-obey. 
Brother farewell I will vnto the King, 

And wha t i’oeUery on willimploy mein, 

Y Vere it to call King Edwards widdow (ifteij 

A 3 ‘ I Will 






X 


l THE BODLEIAN LIBRARY (Arch. G e.23) OctclVO 


